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© Poor Robms 


DREAM 


=» 


Y- Head being as full as ever it 
could be ſtuft, with the idle 
and vain diſcourſes, and 
con, about the Plot , and the 
Times, that had inlinuated 


themſelves at my Ears, at a Fanatical Coffees 


Houſe, I reei?'d late home, almoſt drunk with 
Whim and Baul. "Two grave States-men 
had taken up the Qyarrel, Theophilus a Mil- 
ler, and Titus a Barber, a Hobbiſ# and a 
Kmnoxian, who with Din and Cant, had made 
my Head ake, and Stomach wamble.- To 
Bed I went, but my Thoughts having en- 
tred in a Courſe of Ramble,” ran over a long 
Series of Remembrances, concerning our 
Times, which ſeem'd -{o- intricate, that 
'wwould pusſle a wiſe man to judge where 
Right and Truth lay ; on which fide Equi- 
ty and Juſtice were to be found. It was al- 


' moſt Day ere tould take a Nap, rolling 


from one fide of my Bed to the other, having 
no Bed-tellow, but my own Hag-ridcen Fan- 
cy; when at laſt tyred, I fell into a ſlumber, 
but it ſeems the Witch that had tormented 
me awake all n'ght, in my Thought, now 
ſeized my Imagination in my got» a 
ſtride of it, raking it for a Broom-ſtaft, and 
away ſhe flew | know not whither, into a 
ſtrarge Countiy : There —_ alight 
by a ſpacious Grove of flouriſhing green 
"Trees, and on a ſuddengwhom ſhould I ſee 
pop out from thence, but my” Acquaintance 
Mr. Bedl-w: You cannot imagine how joy- 
ful I was to fee him; for knowing he was 
departed this Life, I preſently thought with 
gy ſelf, he weuld fatiche my mind about 
many —— things. To him I went with 
open Arms ro embrace him, but I tuund I 
had cut him in two, or that I hugg'd nothing 
bur empty Air : But perceiving that ry 
ſtrict embrace had done him no hart, I cry*d 
to him #Honeſt 143], if I may call thee fo ; 


for 1 aſſure you, %tis much doubted in the 
world by many ; you may very much. eaſe 
my labouriug 7 ouryg me in 
ſome Queſtions I ſhall ask thee ; for certainly 
—— and forſwearing, in this 
fine Country Dead, which ſeems like 
the Poets E!y/ſum., And well fays he very 
gravely, Whatare the Queſtions you would 
be ſarisfied in? I would willingly ( faid I) 
know the Depth of the Plor. Then (iid he) 
you mult gg to Hell, for I aflure you, I could 
never fathom it my ſelf : But as for ſatisfying 
the People, *cis impoſſible, ſhould I aſcen 
out of my Grave, and ſay a thouſand times: 
over what I have already declared, they 
would fay I were a Cheat, - a' Deluſion, 
and that "twas all Imaginary, and not real, 
I ſhould declare. I well remember all my. 
| actions, for which I am to Anſwer be- 
re a ſtrict Judge ; but let metell you, thar 
as to the Secrets. of the Dead, they are by 
Fate lock'd up from the Living ; and ler 
me tell you, we care as little ro know what 
you do above, as you are curious and, 
defirous to underſtand what we do be- 
low: But that you may not ſay I will be 
'uncivil to you, bere is a very learned Pro- 
'pher, that I will carry you to, and we will. 
conſult him what ſhall be the end of all 
che various Fluctuations in your Land. I gave 
him Thanks, and he brought me to a moſt 
curious place, where he ſhewed me ſitting u 
on a Globe, a great Gyant, with three 
having 5630 Hands: "The middle Head 
was very ſmall, and called Time preſent ; the 
lefs hand Head was exceeding great; and the 
other on the right hand was of a much lefler 
bulk, though rot ſo ſmall as that in the 
middle. Bedlow having brought me before. 
this Gyantlike Pre pher, defired him thar 
he would be pleaſed, for the fatisfaftion of 
his Dub:ous Friend, to fatiche his Doubrs 
| concerning 


concerning Aﬀairs in Ergland, what would 
be the end of all their expeCtances by his 
Oracles. R 0 1 

We waited fop ſome-vi zeg1idMe. 
Head, frowningy Tow ink, i, 
making wry faces, and looking nine waies at 
once, at laſt opened his mouth, and ſpake this 
Oracle : 


; ? F, 

is, what washnay come again, ; 
ack, conſider $9what has been. © 
s old,Time" 5G laſs s almeſt run, 


. There's norhing New that”s underneath the Sun. 


1h 


| 


bt 


a"Temple, where upon a certain "Throne in 
great Stare and Majeſty fat Trath, like a God- 
{s, and my Friend having invoked her, mc 


| TOY in Anſwer to our De-. 
E\ FA 7 © 


andgs. 
. 


England # to her ſelf the greateſt foe, 
Hapj'y, if ſhe ber haz pineſs did EE 
, Plenty, Luguwrysgnd a wellfemown: for, 
Gates of Jangg#roky, and let all evils yn. 
@ full Stre mW banks o#i dams epyld 
k. ( LIL 
her Peace «- 


( way. 


A ” 28 ; 
They ruſh , arid bear with them 


Now am [I as wiſe as e're I was, for I could 
have rold_hig.as much my ſelf: He is ſome- 
what of kin to Fryer Bacon's Brazen Head, 
ſaid I, alittle vext. Hoid, faid my Friend 
' Bedlow, he gives you good Advice, and bids 
you ask Tavde. paſt, which/is that great Ivor 
kiminow: Heng almoft asbig as.the) Globe 
be fits on;iy\ "lieu addrefbag himſelf ro-irm 
my: bchal; at laſt he (pakeltliis Oracle : 


: i MH TAWID oC 0 IC | 

Rad Attiens paſs, and YlemeBiv ater well, 

From them ab" Event of”. prejent Act ions ſpell? 
h. ati my Pandetts,let a wiſe man roam ; 

And rhey ont tell you beſt-wbat 15 to come. 


Well (6ad.I ) I ſee I ſhall retugn as w:te-as 
ever 1 was, Fm fure Hiſtory and muſty Re- 
cords will never ſatishe me: I am ſtill in the 
dark,:abd;bur-where I was : we will try once 
more ({aies Rediow) and addrefs to the” right 
Hand Head: Tyne to come, perhaps he may 
ſatishe: you.» We did fo, and my Friend 
ſpeaking for me, deſired him to tell me what 
was to.come, and what would be the end of 
the ye $6 wr perplexed Aﬀeairs ih Eng- 
land; and; whether ſeveral ; great men, that 
ſeeti'd the- heads of Factions, and proteſted 
Eoyalty;cwerchoneſt or not : 'T'o- which af 
ter-a lizti6-pauſe, the hcad opening his may 
gave this Oracle : | 


In patience wait a while, mn peace fit downs | 
Hnd Tere leng will what x bid mcke known : 


|Each blames a arty, and to ſides he dra 
[But never 11 


Ws, 
that he himſelf. 25.4 cauſe... 
Like ſnarling Dogs they quarrel for a bone, 
They ſoon would leave if they were bt alone. 
England again her Happineſs ſhall find , 
Iihen K ag amd People are all of: one mind pe 
And when they to each other ſhall prove kinkl. 
Let the Head rule, let Hands and Feet obey, 


| And let 1h Eyth guide the Bedy'in its way. 


If th Head be' ſk , let all bfficiozs be, 


To help', not worſer make the Maladie.  '' 


When th Hands wo ſuſtinance to the Acuh will 


: Ln 1 (grve 
The Body "ll ftarve , and if the Head cant't 
| ; | (live, 
Shall theHands therefore feed the Mouth no more, 
Becauſe they to & Surfeit fed before? 
Let men forbear to thizk themſelves roo wiſe : 
Right , Truth .and Honeſty need no Diſguiſe. 
Let every ane; $4, proper buſmeſs ply, 
Hind caujelrſi Fears and Fealouſies lay by. 
Let Equity and Right flow from the Throne, 
And "7 uſtice; its ſupport, from it run dewn. 
When People hurnvly do their Grievence ſhow, 
4: King will hear and [90m redreſs it tio. 
When each.detb to the other ſomething yield, 
Without conteſt, (both ſeem to win the field : 
What Heppine to England would accrue, 
If. ſbe bur ene *Religion in her knew: 
If that eann't be, the Remedy *l} prove worſe 


Than the. Difenſe, to nſe, or plet, or force: / 


For 1hv fatfe miſts. before mens eyes are caſt, 


Truth 2#ubuut- rms will Vilor be at laſt. 


Both Men end-Atttons I will naked make, 
And el their dark Diſguiſe frem them take. | 
Well (faid.I ) fill T am where I was;, 7, 
love not theſe. Ridling Oracles, I may liraud | 
cool my heels long enough, for ought tknow, 
&re it will be his Worſhip's pleature ro make 
all kvowy. Come, faid my Friend Bedlow, | 
be not angry, we will ſce what th15 Propher's 
Daughter will ſay to us," ſhe is called 779th, 
ſhe is a kind of a Prophetelſs, that has Cafſan+ 
dr's Fate , never to becbelieved, rill *cis tos” 


Let all the People wait a while in peace, 

Let the ill muſick of therr murmouring ceaſe, 
Be 1:5t tco fmxins, Gy holds Englanc*s Fate, 
Eng:iand he efwazcs I:v/'d, and 'comnut tat: 
And this will ſocn to her a Bliſſing bring, 

If 'r be objerv/d— Fear God, Honour your King: 


| was very well pleaſed with the Orac's 
from this Goddcts, whoſe Beauty qaace me in 
love w.th' her, ad I was prepantiy to ſay 
lomething to her in acknowledgment of her 
favour, when L awoke and found it-was, but a 


late, He.led me ſrom. this place ro a kind of Dream! 
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